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gratitude for having been sincere when another
course would have been more profitable. It is a
relief to find one at least who has never been called
a hypocrite.

Senator Penrose does not hate Democrats; he
does not consider them important enough for that;
he merely despises them. They are to his mind an
inferior class of human beings who should not be
intrusted with the affairs of the nation. Reformers
irritate him. They are either self-seeking hypo-
crites or deluded. In neither case has he the time
nor inclination to listen to their suggestions or
heed their maledictions.

He had an abiding hatred for Theodore Roose-
velt when he was in the White House, but he sup-
ported him loyally so long as he was the leader of
the Party, When Colonel Roosevelt'bolted the
hatred ran the last gamut. He was classed as an
arch criminal for having smashed the organization.
Penrose is an enigma to those who know him
only casually, especially those who view life
through the rose glasses of culture. They marvel
at the extent to which he has been able to dictate
to men who appear to be his superiors. I have
heard him called a cave man by some, by others a
boor; but he is neither. He observes the amenities
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